point of view, planning how I should turn my
knowledge to the best account, how I should turn
myself and climb back into the undergrowth at the
head of the nullah.
Suddenly Mrs. C------*s hand came down on to
my shoulder, to steady herself in her excitement, and
to allow her to bend over to hold more intently this
moment of vision: instantly, I was back once again
among   the   hunters.     Mrs.   C------   pressed   my
shoulder till it hurt and then Colonel C------fired.
Immediately, from the opposite bank, there was a
second report as the Commissioner followed the
lead.
The tiger leapt forward in one glorious bound:
a third shot sounded, but I could not tell whence it
came.
The tiger lay still where he had fallen, and, after a
moment, rolled on to his side and was lost to sight in
the rank grass.  Mrs. C------pushed past me to the
edge of our cover.  Colonel C------did not move.
Just opposite to us on the other bank, not two
hundred yards away, but separated by all the deep
nullah and the deep tragedy that lay there now, so
still, the brilliant leopard-skin coat of Mrs. M------
came out from the undergrowth.
As she stepped clear, with a triumphant gesture,
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